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up in the mistless vault of heaven. The walls and
columns were of enormous size and of a richly-
veined marble but subdued in tone, which made a
wonderful sight in the soft glow of a thousand
concealed electric bulbs. What struck me particu-
larly was its enormous size! From the corner of the
first terrace, hundreds of people that walked here
and there in the grand vestibule looked like so many
ants crawling on the floor. There was nothing even
remotely vulgar or garish about the Grand Central
but everything was done in the best of taste and
with a wealth of imagination. It was a magnificent
example of what human energy could do when
wedded to appropriate imagination. For once I
thought the Americans were right when they talked
of having the greatest and the finest railway " depot"
in the world.

I had often read of the enormous traffic of New
York and its fearful rush and hurry before which
that of London was as nothing. One considerate
friend of mine had even gone to the extent of
warning me of it lest I should be whisked off my
feet the moment I stepped out of the Grand Central.
I, therefore, as I approached the main exit of the
station, buttoned up my coat and pressed my hands
to my side to keep at least myself together in what
awaited me outside. Conceive of my surprise as I
came out and stood pn the pavement and looked
round in vain for the enormous traffic and the
tremendous onrush-that was to sweep me off. my
feet! New York appeared practically deserted.
The few wretched hundreds I found on the road